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and presently they came to a place where the Missouri
divided into three branches. Which way now? There
might be one right way and two wrong, but which of
those three was the right road for them to take? Again
Lewis appealed to Sacajawea, and after some thought
the girl pointed up the right-hand branch, so they
turned their leaking craft into it and plunged on into
the unknown.

Now hardship began to pile on hardship. The ex-
plorers were well among the mountains, and the Jeffer-
son River, as they named the stream up which they
were travelling, flowed through deep canyons where the
water creamed and frothed angrily against the black,
forbidding walls which in places fell sheer into the river.
The current was swift, too, so swift that often the men
were unable to propel their craft against it, and they
were forced to disembark and drag the laden boats
upstream by means of ropes. This was terrible, exhaust-
ing toil. Sometimes the travellers were able to trudge
along the rocky shore, but more often the banks were
too steep to give them foothold, and then the weary
men were compelled to wade through the water which
dragged at their limbs and bodies until every forward
step was a battle. And the cold! Even in summer the
water of the Jefferson was cold with the numbing chill
of the glaciers from which it came, a chill which bit into
the explorers' drenched and aching bodies and robbed
them still further of their waning strength.

These were anxious days for Lewis and Clark. They
knew that they could not go much farther under such
conditions. If they were to cross the mountains before